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Peter Burker to that numerons
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1ged
i

el who are veither betier nior worse than
othie me Ll an orphonoan his infaney,
the puths of lite were rough  and lonely @t

the putset,  Ho had o violent temper and a
goad heart. Uhe lirst was often roused into
activity, nud punished with energy kindred |
to its own g the lust remiined almost unde-
veloped, for want of geniul circumstances
and reciprocated affection.  One =cllening
geleam (el apordiis early path, and he loved
it ik the sunshine, without comprehend-
ing the grest law of auruetion that made
it s very plessant,. When he suended
school 1 the winter months, he always
walked home with o linde girl named Mary
Willigms,  On the play-ground he was with
her, always ready to do batile with any lmJ)
who disobliged bar, "Their comrades lnughi-
ed, and eglled him Mary's bean ; and they
blushed and (ol awkward, though they had
no idea what courting weant,  ‘I'hings had
arrived at this stdate of halfrevealed  cone
sewousness, he being fourteen years old and
Mary twelve, when her [rends removed o
the West, and the warmy, bright influence
vassed out of hig lite.  He unever righily

new whethor he wos in love with Mary,
hut )‘0;11“1 alturw tr:!-, when [Fl‘l-i!ll' talked w

him ahout mbreying, he thonght of her,
wondering where shie was, and whether she
remembered  him, When he drove his

cows home lrom pasture, the blackberry |
bushes on the way brought up visions of his
favorite schoolanute, with Ler eleny cape- |
bonnet thrown buck, her glussy brown hair
playing with the winds, ind her innoecent
face smiling upon him with friendly greet-
ing, “Blie was the best and prettiest ehild
I ever saw,” he often said to himself; * 1
wonder whether she would be us pleasant
now.'  Sumetimes he thought of guing to
the West and s !.lu_;: her out. But he
knew not where to God her; his funds were
sl and his courage fell at the thouaht,
O, U is muny years ggo since we wers
children wigether.  Perhaps 1 should find
her married  Grodually this one ray of
poetry fided oot of Lis soul, and all” his
thoughts fell iito the eommon prosuaic mould,
His lot was cast with rough people, who re-
quired mueh work, and gave |inile sympi-
”I)‘. The ill-lnl;,f*.‘ of  his Tiile wiite Hoated
farther and larther away, and more an |||u|'|.!|
seldom her elear blueeyos smilod Upon ||||||"
through the rainbow-mists of the past, ur‘
“om the air castles of the future.  In pro-
Sty of time he marcied, after the same s
ton hat u lurge propurtion of men do; be- |
CIUSE 1L was convonient to have a wife, and
there vius a woman of good  eharueter lui
the neighborhood, willing o marry whoever
first ofiers] e 4 respectable home.  Her
charactes ]*'.ft' the stamp  of harmless e
diocrity,  She wys judustrious und patient, |
!‘:" wgnorant, dull, and quietly obstinate,—
Il he neighbors vaid she was well suited to
i tho nai b ot (natnie? and
her impertarbible .-:j“”:: q"::::l: 4 though
] 4 glimes fret-

ted h!m a a rock chafos the lushing ocean
"I'l" lonm, “Lhe child tat wis bora to them
Ll s (o tephed o
Rilaygrely wirove (1} Illll hei I"-" WSy they
i)y Srely ¢ 16 do their doty.  His bod.
F Wants were well supplied, ofien at the

| to pot up with an tnsolt

cost of grent weariness and self snerifice; |is it to Aim 7" henrd in his boyhood, ex-
but their swn rode training had given them [pressed the views and habits ol s Inlhjr
few good idens coneerning the culture of | years. But his mental growth, such as it
an immortsl soul, Pl infint did more for | was, pleasod his father, who often said ex-
than, than they far him,  Avogelie influen- | oltingly, ** There is no danger of Joe. e
con, DHSeOn and uuheard amid the hard knows how (o fight his own way lhrml‘-:h
stritrerles of their putward life, beewne vis- | the world."

ible nnd audible throush the wnconseious Bueh was thitir mutnal product of char- |
iunocence of their little one,  For the see- | acter, whon Me. Barker was summoned to

ond time in his life, n viston of beauty and  a jory, in o case involving death, e swvas
love gleamed across the rugged path of that 'vexed o be ealled awiay from lis em-
honest, lahorious man. Vg unpresdiogs - ployments, aud had never refloctc d ot all
of bonuty he lind constantly received from wpon the fea fal responsibility of a juryman
the ;tn--'ﬂ' pruorama of the wuiverse. g Jumes Lloyd, the prisoner, was o very

heart sometimes weleomed o bright lower young man, and his open, honest counte-
in the sunshine, ar o clusterof lillies on the nance gave uo indication o eapaeity  for
streatn; he marvelled at the splendor of the erime but lie was pecused of marder, md
rninbow, and sometimes gozed reverently | eircumstantial evidence was strong against
at the wan sinkine to rost in s rich lil.r'.' W hiime It was pr wed that a previoas g ir=
ty of purple and gold,  But these rol hind existed between him and the mur-
plimpses of the Infinite; their beauty did [ dered man, and that they had been seen to
nol seem Lo appertidn to i s it did oot en- takie the saine tomd, the prisonor an o state
ter ke a moEe ehiarm o the '-‘|!1| re of of ttexiention, T illjll! the violeat died
s own Uxistence, ay eid the vision of \f.fl'_\ wias commitied Most L 'I|li|' 1|'.<~H,,:lll here
Williams and lis own little Yoo, Thedor- wos no doubt pt his guilt; deemed
mant tendarness there was in him leaped up ' the epae by no moans eertain,  Two of the
at the smile of his babe, and every pressure jury were roluctant to contiet him, and
of the hitle fingers made a dimple i the wished 1o find the evidenee insuflicient ; the
father's henrt.  Like the outhursts of spring,  pennlty was o dresdial, and their leclings
atter a long eold winter, was (his revelation wore so mubh tonched by the settled mise-
of infuncy to him. When be plodded home vy of his yonthiul countenance. Others
alter o hard day's work, it rested him body | tilked sternly of justice, and arged that the
and sonl to have the little one spring into Seriptore demanded blood for blosd, OFf
his arms for 0 kiss, or come toddiing along, | this camber was Peter Barkor,  Prom  the
tilting his litle portinger off milk, in eager- | beginning, he was against the prisoner—
ness to eat his supper on father's knee, The lawyer who pleaded for him had onee
But though this new influence seemed to ! been employed in o law-suit against Mr,
liave an almost mirnenlons power over his | Burker, and had gained the eanse for his
nature, it could not quite subdue the power | elient.  The juryman cherished a grodge
of temperament and habit.  As the darling | against him for Lis sareastic eloguence on
babe grew into boyhood, he was sometimes | that ogeusion,  Moreover it so huppened
cherished  with injudicious fondoess, and | that neighbor Goodwing who years ago had
sometimes repelled by bursts of passion, | reproved his severity to the horse, took com-
that made him run and nde Timself from | passionate interest i the aceused,  He of-
the over indulgent Tuther.  Mr. Barker had ten consulied with his lnwyer, anil seemed
hitsel” boen educated under the dispensas o wateh the countenances of the jury anx-
ton of punishmerit, rather than atteaetion, | 1onaly the vear,
andihe Delieved in dvwmest femly. 10 his | aad the jury were pationt to be it their
gon conunitted o fanlt he thonght of no ol | worle slps and faems, My, Barker would
er cure than severity, IF a neighbor did ! oot have admitted it, even o himself, b
him an 0l tarn, he would observe, inpres-| all these cireumatances helped 1o inerease
ence of the boy, “1'll watch my cliance to | his harduess sgainst the prisoner. By such
puy him foric"™ I the dog stole their dins | ineonceivably slight motives is the o miduaet
ner, when they were 4t work in the woods, | of men often swayed on most bnportant
he would say, ** Ron alter him, Joe, and | oceasions.
give the rascul o sound beating.” When ba! 11 the ppor youni fellow really did com-
saw the child fighting with some larger lad | mit the aet,” sad one of the jury, it seems
who bad offended bim, he would praise lis | hikely that he did it in - a state of intoxica-
strength and  cournge, and el lim never  ton, 1 was once drunk mysell; and they
He was not a- told me afterwards that I had quarrelled
ware that all these things were education, | with a man, and knocked him down n high
and doing fur more to form Lis son’s char- Night of steps; but 1 had no recollection of
acter thau anything he learmed at school.— [ it. 10 T had Killed him, and they bad huog
He did not know i, because lis thoughes | me for it, what an awful thing it wonld have
hod never been  directed oward i, “Phe | been lor my poor father and mother. It
only moral iustruetion he received was from | taught me o lesson, for 1 was never again|
the windster of the parish; and he psually | ntoxicated,  Perhups this poor youth mght |
preached nbout the hard-heartedness of Jews | proit by his dreadlul experience, if a chance
two thousand years ago, rather than the er-| were allowed him.  He is so young ;  angd
rora ik temprations of men and bays, whio) tiere se sl bim bt movossmianan !’ |
sitt before him. - A fur as \\--1||.11||:«I fuee," replied My,
Onee be roceived an admonition from his | Barker, * there is no trasting to that, The |

ware

othors

It was o busy senson «

neishibor, Goodwin, which being novel snd | worst villains are not always the waorst-look-
As lur i being intoxicited, there is
I'liit

unexpected, ofended it as an upertinent | g,
interferenca with his rights. Ho was eidiog | no telling whéther it be troe or not.
bosne with Joe, then a lad of thirteen, when | cunning lawver may have made op the

the horse took fright ay apices of white pas |y lor the s the of exciting compission, and |
per, that the wind blow gerass the roml, — | the withesses may be wore than willing
Mr. Barker was previously in win il humor, | enoiigh to believe evaeything strange io the
because o sodden L ol ran hind wet his (Ll sotier's conduet was the result of intoxi-

fine hay a1l rendy for the barn. l‘.u'uuu_ﬂ the | cation. :“-IT-'-J\'t'I'_ it won't do o admit
systeth on which he had Kimeelf been edy-! that plew i extepuation ; for then don’t you
guted, ho sprang o the groond  and cudgels | see, & man w I wants to kill lllﬂl'lll":l‘,‘ [EE]
led the poor beast umsercifully, My, Good-' ooly to zet drunk in the lirst place ! 10 any
win, whiy wns ILEEEHTG |,.\-' illlillirt'll the I.nnli"r killed iy Joe, drunk ".'l"ll'l‘ drunk, |
cuuee of g0 much severi'y, and remonstea- | shoald want g w swing foric"”

ted ngainst it; assuring him that a horse By =uch remarks, urged in his vehement
was never cured of bad habits by violenee, |way, he swayed minds more timid and len-
He spoke mildly, But Mr, Bus ker was irrei- lent than his own, withom being fully aware
tated, and ||.ui:;_: told i to mind his own | of whiat he was doing.  He wis foreman of
business, he continued to whip the poor (the jury; and when the :u\{ult_ moment ar-
frightened antenl,  The humane neighbor vived on which depended the life of a fel-
turned away, saying, “That 15 a bad lesson | low being, he pronounce i the word ** Guil-
fur your s i, Mr. Burker." iy The next iu-

in a strong, firm voice.
S you say mueh mare, T will Nog yvou  stunt his eye feil on the prisoner, standing
instead of the horse,” muttered the angry | there so pale, and still looking av him with
wan, *CRCisutt his horses Wt business such fixed despuir. Dhere was something
s Lo him ! i e face that moved him  strongly.  He
He did not reflect i whiat a narrow eie- tirped quickly awvay, but the vision was be-
cuit he was nailing up the symputhics of fore i, always and everywhere buofore
his clitld, by such words ns those.  Bat!him,  * Phis is weakness," he said to him-
when he was re-seated in the wigan, he did selll  ** I Lise merely done my duty, The
not feel altogether pleased with himself, and | Taw required it. 1 have done my duty"—
liis inward uncasiness was expended on the | But sull the pale young lace luoked at him;
horan, ‘Phe poor bewildered animal, eov-!nlways and everywhore it looked st him.
ered with fonm, and bresthing short and He feared to toneh a newspaper, for he
hinrd, wied his uvwostto do  bis wister's | wished not to know when theday of execus
will, as far as he could understand . Dot | ton wonld arrive,  But officious neighbors,
uervous and terrified, constuntly in expeeias ghoran of his state of mind, were eazcr
tiens of the whip, he started at every sound, | to talk npon the subijeet and when deawn
I he went too fast, he was reined in with ! into such discourse, he strove to fortily his
suddden jerk, thut tore ihie corners of his own Gelings by dwelling on all the  worst
month ; o he wedt too glow, the aruel erack  eireumztunees of the case, Notwithstand-
of the whip made him tear over the gropnd | dag all his elforts, the mizht preceding the
to be aguin restrained by theviolent jerk, | execution, he liad tioubled dreams § in which
The sun wassetting, and threw a radinnt thut gastly young fuce was always conspic-
glow on every tree and linde sheaby, jawelled vous, When he awoke he saw it in the air. |
by the recent shower, Cows grazed peace- It walked beside him as he llhlll-.:}u--.l the
fully in verdant hollows, hirds sang, w littde | elds, it stood before huin on the threshhold
brook rippled costly by the wayside, winds ol his own door, Al it the mereifol ju.
ployed :ﬂll])’ with the Quwers, sud Kissed  ryminn had suggested came before ham witl,
the rain-deops from their lices,  But all paindul distunerness, Conld there be o doulsy
this loveliness. passed unheeded by human that the condemned had really  committes
heurts, becanse they had at the moment uo murder ! Was he intoxicated 1 Might hy
inward beauty o hgrmonize with nuture.—  have hyppened w by intoxicaed for the firs
Perbups the familiar landscape seemed quite time do b life?  And he so young!  Bu
otherwise to the poor horse, than it would lie drove these thonghts away ; saying eves
have dove, had he travelled along those o himself, * “The Taw required it, 1 mere:
plensant paths guided by o wise and gentle ly did my Yoty Sl everything lovked
Ll gloomy to o, 'Phe evening elonds seem
Hud Joseph contivned o bo linle Joe, ed Like foneral palls, and o pile despairing
his eager weleame aud loving pratle might | lice gazed at b forever,
soon have tamed the evil spirn in his father's For the first time in bhis manhood, he
soul that might.  But bie vas o vl Jad, who | eraved o compuanion in the darkness. Neighe
had learned o double up his hsts, and el bors came in, and doseribod the exscution ;
other boys they had better let Lim alone, i und while they talked, the ngitated juryman
they know what waus good for themselyes.— beat the fire brands into o thousund pleces,
e still loved his father better than any- and spoke never o word,  They told how
thing else in the waorld, but the chirm and | the youth had written o long letter to his|
the power of infuney was gone.  He refloc- | mother, aud hud died culm and resigned.
ted bagk the vexed spirit like o too faithiyl | ** By the way, perhaps you knew his mother,
mirkor.  He was no longer o transparent Mr, Barker,” said one; they tell me she
unconscious mediom for the influence of | used w live in this neighborhood. Do you
nngels, | ramember a giel by the name of Mary \e’l!-
Indeed, paternal affection graduslly be | linms 1"
came a hardening, rather than o softening |  The tongs dropped from Mr. Barker's |
influence.  Ambition for his son increased  hand, as he gmpu«] out, ** Mary Williams !
the love of accumnlution ; and the gratifi-| Was he her son?  God forgive me! Was
cation of this propensity, narrowed s syme | he &er son 1" And the'strong man laid his
‘lﬂlhit'li more and more. Joseph had within | head upon the table and wept,
iim the unexpunded pgerms of some noble| There was silence in the room. At last, |
qualities ; but he inherited his father's pas- | the loquacious neighbor said, in o subdued |
sionite temperament  with his mother's ob-|tone, **1 am sorey | hurt your feelings. 1
stinney; and the education of such cireum- | didn't know she was u friend of yours."
stances us [ havedesceibod wraed his mlul’-‘ The wonbled juryman rose hestly, walk-i
gies and feelings into wrong eliannels, The | od to the window, ﬁmkml out at the stars,
vamirk, It isn’t his horse ; what |n|<-|nr-1-a‘nm|, clearing his choked voice, said, ' It is!

many years ginee T knew her.

to pick our baskets full of berries,

But she was{ and would rather have died than have led
a good tempered, prewy girl; and it seems | we into any harm,
bt )'1!q||-rll.=3' that we wsed to go tagether | here in prigon,

But since I have been
I hiave thought of many

And so|things that never occurred to me before,—

she was his mother 1 [ remembor now there |The world and all things in it nre placed

wis something in his eye that seeied fa« before mo in a different light,

miligf to me’
Perhnpa the montion of Mary's beanty,
of the melting mood, =0 vnusual with Her

husband, chit have exoited o vague [eel.
ing ol jealousy in Mres. Barker.  Whatever
might have been the motive, shoe  #aid, in
her demure way, without i hor oyes
from her knitting, * Well, it was nutural

enough to suppose the young man had a
maother ; and other mothers ara likely to
have hearts that feed, S
.\I.ar)‘ \‘\'I“'l-uu "

He only answered by shaking his head
!-iln\\‘".', nnd repeating, ns T hlul‘il'“‘,ﬁ
“Poor Mary ! and so he was her son!?

,l-m-].h we i, and the details of  the
dreadlal scone woere rieps WG md dwelt e
on, ds laman beings are prone to dwell on
To hun
the name of Mury Williams conjured up no
similing visions of juvenile Jove: and he
strove to fortify lins futher's relenting  fecl-
ings, by plucing in a strong light all the ar-
guments in favor of the prisonec's goilt.—
The juryman was gld (o bo thus fortified,
and replied in & firm, reassured voice, * Al
all events, 1 did my daty.” Yet for months
after, the pale young fice looked st liim de-
spairingly from  the evening air, fnd came
botween him and the sunshme.  Buat time,
which softens all things, drifted the dreary
spectre into dim distance ;. and My, Bark-
er's fculiies were again completely absorb-
ed 1 making moniey for his son.

Joseph wus called 4 fine, promising young
man ; but his conduct was not altogether
satistictory to his parents,  He was fond of
dress and company, and his inpeluous teme-
perament not unfrequently involved him in
quurrels,  On two or thres of these oceys
stons, they feared hehad been a little exci-
ted by drnk. Bat he was, in reality, a
gootl hesrted follow, and like his roweh -
ther hind undeveloped germe
dernoss within lim,  His father's life was
bound up within hig; his raother loved him
with all the encegy of which her slugaish
nature wus eapubile ;. and notwithstanding
the inequalitics ol his violent and enpricious
temper, the neighbors loved him also.

What then, was their eonsternation, when
it was rumored that on his twenty-fourth
birth-day, he had been trrested for murder!
Aud glas! it was too true that his passions
had thos fur over-mastered his renson. e
wished to please a young girl in the vigini-
ty, and she treated him coolly, beeause a
rival had wtormed her that he was seen in-
toxicated, and in that state spoke over bold-
ly of being sure of her love.  He drank
ugain to drown his vesation, and while the
excitement of the draught was on him e
mat the man who informed aganst him.—
Uofortupately np axe was at hand, and, in
thies l![mhfa fary of drink add rage, e struch!
with it again and agnin,  One houe altor,
he would have ®ten all Lo ower hoped to
possess. nay, wanld have gladly died, eanlid
he have restored the life lie hiad so wantonly
de=troyad, -

Thus, Mr. Barker wiis again brought into
a court of justice, on
death,

cun us well as

ull that excites strong camotion.

ol deep ten-

wn affar of hife

]ln\\' (I!”-I‘Fl'[l”)' all e

It sevms to
me that men are oll weong in their habits
and teachings, I see pow that retaliation
wid Hatred dre mutder, 1 have read often,
of lute, the eshortation of Jesus to forgive
aur brother his offonces, not only seven
vl 1 feel
assured that thus it onght to be with homan
bewngs wn all thoir relations with eacli oth-
er,  What T have done cannot be undone ;
but if' it will be any satisfuction Lo you, rest
nasueed that 1 did net intend to kill him.—
I was wretchod, and T was foo] enaugh W
drink, and thon 1 did not know what 1 did.
Violeat as my tempor has been, 1 never
conevived the thought of gaking his life."

1 know it my song Plaow it,” he saud;
amd the reflection counsales me in smpe
degree While 1 hiave s lonf of beend 1 will
shure 1t with the mother and sister of him
you be hesitated, shuddered, and
added in a low tone, “ you murdered,”

“1 was going o nsk thut of you,” repliod
the prisoner, * aml one thing more, dear
father : try to bear up bravely under this
terrible blow, for the suke of my poor patient
meother,

ST willy T will,” he answered ; “and now
my dear misguided boy, say you forgive
your poor futher for the teachkings of his
violent words and actions. 1 did not foresee
the consequences, my ehild. T did it in my
ignorance,  But it was wrong, wrong, all
wrong."

The young man threw himsell on his fa-
ther's bosom, and they had no other ntler-

ance but tears.
- - - - -

; N
times, but seventy Bmes seven ;

Aflter his only strong link to lile was
Lirokeon by the violent arm of the law, Mr,
Barker wasa changed man ; silent and mel-
ancholy, patieat, geatle aad forgiving to all,
”r- never L’.u:i'l'[ri.llrl.l':i ol the eut sorrow
thit wasted away his life; but the neighbors
saw how thin and sad he locked, and the
ronghest natures felt compassion for him,

Every year, she who had been Mary Wil-
liams, received a bundred dollare note,  He
never whispered to any mortal that it wans
sent by the juryman who helped w condemn
lier son to death ; but whea he died a Jegu-
ey of a thousand dollnrs to her showed that
he never forgot the pale despairing face that
for years had haunted his dreams.

A Literary Curiosity.

A Prea vor Suorr Wonos.—An ingen-
ious correspondent of a New York pnper,
in the following article—written wholly in
wonusyllables—maokes an argument in fa-
vor of the use of ““ short words.” 1t would
bio perhaps more easy o prove the proprie-
1y of the use of fre words, and writing up-
an pne side of the paper ;. but this argument
is ot withont its iivtercut = =

Thoughts on and in Short Words —"The
spesch of our sires fir back in the days of
yore, like that of the Fiest Mun, who may
wall be thonghit to have been tanght of G :f,
was made up tor the most part of  those
short words wliich ure spoke witlone pulse

and, @1 the Ureath, and oue stroke of the tongue.
tHions cot he stredm of time through a long tract of

1 \‘!ml\\'|1I|l[,._--.u||jv-'tpr. sonted thiem=elyvos | Years, and from lands not our own, lis

uow ! As he sat beside that darling  son,
the prida of his life, his anly hope on eartlh,
oly, how he lopged for wardsof fire, to plead
that his young existence might be spared
for repautance and amendment ! How well
he remembered the jaryman's ploa for youth
and wntoxication ! and with what an ngon
ol self-repronch he recalled s own hard
answer ! With antense anxiety he watehod
the conmenances hl‘liu‘lllr'\' for some gleaws
ol compassion,  But ever and anon, a pale
young face loomed up between him o
them, and gized at him with fixed despair.
The vision of other years then returned o
hannt him ; and Joseph his best beloved,
his anly one, stood beside it, pale and hand-
cufled, s he had been.  The voice that
pronounced his son gulty sounded like an
awll echo of his own—and he secmed (o
hear Mary Williams winsper, ** And my son
also was very young."

brought down th us a vast drilt of pew aud
vrerms, with swhich we iy think onr
h has come rich, botit is elear that
much of 1ts strength has in this wuy been
lest,

Thus ure we shown to be bise SONS,
who, both from our linibs and our toguues,
have lost the bruwn of vur sires,  They in
trith were poor in purse, but richin speech,
Their words, like gems, were as great in
wealth, as they were small i bulk ; while
the mass of ours, are us poor as they are
large and’ long We must add 1o this,
the loss of [uree, and the wasie of breath,
when  we would speak  our  thoughts ;
i that of types and ink when we print
them. Hoge tomes woold shrink to one-
third their bulk, and time and pains would
be speat less in vain both to those who
write and priut, and to those who read, if
there were a due care to clip the length and
size of the words, and to use no more than

That vigorous offsshoot from his own ex- the thought ean ¢laim, In vur age the price
istence, so full of hife and feeling, and alas, of time i< as great as that of books is small ;

ol passion,
must die! No earthly power ean save him,
May the Awr Merewrer sastain that poor
father, us he watches the heavy slomber o
his only son in that dark prison ; and while
hie elnsps the cold hand, remembers so well
the llh“llii:ll l'l.ag-;r.-' e used wo hold in lli"

which wisguides us all—le |

aud the first charge we should give 1o those
who would have us read what they write is,
“ Ul all ways and and by all means be brief;
tor lite is short, und art is long.””

Nor let us think that the good old stock

lof words, so short and strong, is lost,—

when lile Joe sat upon his knee and prat-|

tled childish love.
And the Ave Mercivern was with  him,
andd sent influences to sastain him through
that terrible ngony. It dud not lits
heart ; it melted and subdagd him.  The
congealed sympathies of his natare Qowed
under this ondewl of firey and for the tirst
tune, be had a a-.llt.cln_-; sense that every
human being H !
little Joe.
“ How kind you sre to me,”

L
Lireak

.+ Or has buen, somabody's

j said the
prisoner, i answer to bis soothing words
and affvetionate attentions.

e replicd meckly, ** would T had always
been so!"  Phen turping his fuce away,
and enrnesily pressing Joseph's hand, he
suid, i an ugitated voice, * 'Pell me truly,
my mon, does it ever ocour to you, that |
iy have been o blame for this great mis-
tortune that has befollen you 2"

“ You, dear futher,” he excluimed, 1 do
not understand what you moan,”

Sull keeping his faco twrmed awny, and
speaking with effore, Mr. Baker suid, “ Do
you remember onee when T wus beating
my horse aruelly (you were a Loy oftwelve
l|lt:ll,l) neighbor Goodwin remarked to me,
that I wos giving u bad lésson to my son t
I was angry with him at the time ; and per-
liaps that resentment helped to mike me
hied towards o poor young fellow who is
dead and gone; but his words keep ring-
ing in my ears now, May God, in His mer-
oy, forgive me, if I have ever done or said
any thing to lead you into this great sin,—
Tell me, Josepl, do you ever think it might
have happened otherwise, il you had had a
less violent father.”

“ My poor futher 1" exclaimed the pris-
oner, pressing bis hand convulsively, it
almost breaks my heart to hear you thus
humble yoursell’ bsfore me, who so little de-
gerve it ot your hunds,  Ouly forgive me
my violent outhresks, dear father! for in
the midst of them all, I always loved you.
You have always souglit to do me good,

They are not lost : they lie blent with the
trash of the houp; and in bright points
shine out hera aud there from the map, like
the stars when a fog dims the mir, or the
face of the sky i dark with elouds, Tt will
be well worth our while to mine out these
gows, and string them on the ehuins of our
thoughts, which will then shine with new
hiles and though the wngue may lose in
sound, it will be more fiv to speak all that
the deep soul eun feel.  The heurt feels bat
throb by theab; and itis thus that the
tongue should beat while it gives vent (o its
Joys and its pains,

Tlic arts of life and the lore of the head
have need, it is true, for terms both cold
aud Jong, The heart must be kept cool
while we seareh for truth ¢ and truth shines
best in what some call o ** drey light.,”  Bat
what we have shid holds in full force when
we look toall that large class ol thoughts
whieh come from the hourt, and which we
wish to go down in the souls of those to
whom  we speak, Here we neod the
thoughts that breathe, and the words that
burn—those thut wing their speed like o
bolt, and pierce like the barb on the shalt,
Such are the terms w which it is fit to hail
the long lost friend, when we once more
grasp his hand, and haug on his neck, and
tell him: 1 have seen thy face as though
1 had seen the fuce of God,"  ‘Thus should
wo * sing praise’ to the Lord with a harp ;
with the harp and the voioe of a psaln;
und puy onr vews i the house of the Lord.”
Hear him who cries out of the depths ; and
say, what are the struing of his sud plaint !
Wo to the day in which I was born.  Let
that day be dark with the clouds of death,
Let no voice of joy break on that night, and
let its stars be dark ; let it look for light,
but have nope ; nor let it see the dawn of
day. My gray hairs shall go down in grief
to the grave of my son, and there our heads
shall be at rest, O, my son! my son!
would God I had died for thee, my son ! my
son !—And where shall we find words with
which to wing our thoughts, which are so

fit to chide the grief of the soul and pangs
of the heart than those we may find i the
book of God? It wells lim : That the Lord
of Life once wept; but that we should net
mourn o8 those who have no hope @ thatthe
{time is short ; and those who \\(.‘ET should
e as though they wept not,  He that trusts
in Christ, though he were dead yet shall he
live. 1'here i in Him, life for all the dead,
'uh-- had faith in Mis name., There is &
renlm of light nod love aod bliss to which
tho free soul speeds its Might on the wings
ol ndove, thrangh the gloome of the grave,
nnd i at rest,
gain g and no tear shall dim the eye; nor
the niotes of woe jnl‘ in the songs of jr!}'.-—
There shall Le no night there, and there
shall e no more curse, but the throne of
God and the Lamb shall be in it, and we
shall see His face and shall serve Him,—

And that world has no necd of the sun, or |

the woon to shine in it but its light is the

Lamb that sits jg the midst of the throne, |

God's own soft hand shall soothe the soul
and dey all teare, so that the heart shall no
more be sick or i pain, Yen, the hour
shall come when the last tramp shall sound,
and i the which all that are in their graves
shall hear the voice of the Son of Gad ; and
|they shull eome forth in the fresh dew of
youth, and be caught up in the clouds to
meet the Lord in the air, and so shall we
be blest with Him in new lile that shall not
end.

Bat if you choose not to plume your
wings for such Ingh Oights, then you may
ronm over scones of bliss which stretch out
| fur and wide on the green eorth.  You may
mount up on the wings of the lark, with the
[ first beaws of the dawn, and brush the drops
from the elouds; or as the sun goes down,
may join the flight of his last rays, an
speed with them, from the waves of the deep
blue sea to those redlms fartoff, where the
light makes its home. So sing the rupt
| bards of earth, as they twang the lyre,and
lwhen the fire of their souls sheds its own
lizht, and gilds each scene with its own
eliarms. But if men of would less fine must
Latill tread the dust of this dull world, still, off
they will seek words such ns these with
wlineh to clothe their thoughts, they will
Vit tarn cheer the mind and cmuse a mild
joy to'smile in every scene to which their
stepyg mny Lurn,

| Fiom ll-n:ut'-. -;:-I'I!Zhlr.:'- M:;u'lln.-.
| A Model Clothing Establishment.

‘ There is in Boston one of the largest es-
| tablishments for the manuficture of clothes
in the United States. We allude to Gro
W. Siamoxn's “ Opk Hall Rotunda,” asitis
termed by its enterprising proprietor. Some
lidea of its extent may be gathered from the
faet, that the sales amount to half' a million

dollars per annum, and that there are em=|

ployed in the manufacture twenty-five fash-
lwonable cutters and trimmers, two book
kne ra one naaluaer s seislanl ana paye
‘ master, five-runners, 2 expresses thiry wales
men, and three hundred operatives con-
stuntly  plying the needle.  The Boston

There friends shall meet o= |

— - e

A Bad Character.

We always was aware of the impor-
tance uf(rremn‘ing a good reputation for
{truth and honesty, but we have met with
{Tothing lately so well calculated to impress
the disadvantages of having a bad character
upon the mind, as the following anecdote.
| A mortal fever prevailed on board a
| ship at sea, and Anegro man was appointed
to throw the bodies of those who died from
time to time, overboard.  One day when the
captain was on deck, he saw the negro drag-
ging out of the forecasile a sick man who
was struggling violemly 10 extrieate himself
from the negro’s grasp, and romonstrating
bitterly againgt the cruelty of being buried
alive,

““What are you going to do with that
e, you black roscal 7' suid the cap-
tiin

“Going to throw hum overboard, massn,
causs he dead.”

L Dead ! you seoundrel, said the cap-
tiin, “*don’i you wee he moves and ﬁpe:lks i

" Yes, massa, 1 know he say no dead,
hot hie ;.]wﬂfg']u- 80, nnhln‘]}' know when
to belicve him'"

Importance of Flannel next the

| , 8kin.

| It would be easy to adduce strong evi-
dence in behiglf of the value and impor-
tance of wearing fAannel next the skin. *'Sir
[ John Pringle,"” says Dr, Hodgkin, “ who
accompfinied our army into the north at the
time of the Rebellion, relutes that the
health of the soldiers was greatly promoted
by their wearing flannel waistcoats, with
{which they had been supplicd on, their
march by some Society of Friends;"” and Sir
George Ballingall, in his lectures on Milita-
ry surgery, wdduces the testimony of Sir
Jumes Macgregor to the testimony that, in
the Peninsula, the best clothed regiments

|were generally the most healthy ; adding,

that, when in India, he witnessed a remark-
ble proof of the usefulness of flannel in
checking the progress of the most aggrava-

ted form of dysentery, in the second b ‘
' il

talion of the Royals, Captain Murray te

' Dr. Combe that ** he was so strongly i~

pressed from former experience, with a
sense of the efficacy of the protection af
forded by the constant use of flinnel next
the skin, that, when on his arrival in Eng-
{land, in December, 1523, after two years'
{service amid the icebergs on the couast of
| Labrador, the ship was ordered to sail im=
mediately for the West Indies, he ordered
the purser to draw two extra flannel shirts
[ and puirs of drawers for ‘euch man, and in-
(stituted a regular daily inspection to see
| that they were worn, These precautions
| were followed by the happiest results.  He

[ proceeded to his station with a crew of 150
[men; visited almost every island in the
West Indies, and muny of the ports on the
FOWE <f Maniou; snd notwithstanding the
|sudden transition from extreme elimates,
returned to England without the loss of a

) 5 - - single mun, or having {5l
Post furnishes the following deseription of gle man, or huving any sick on board on

Lthis maanificent establishpont,

Mr. George W. Bimmons, of Oak all,
has marked the geason by making 1 most
important improvement in his vist establish-
ment.,  He hasadded o spacious and lofty

{rotunda in the rear of the large sales room
{Oon Ann struct, This rotunda is alse for o
clothes mart, and is well worthy of n de-
seription, and should be visited ns an ubject
| of interest by those who ara anxions in ob-
[serving how the trade of Boston jn the
clothing brapeh is rupidly ingreasing. 'I'he
dimensions of the rotunda are fifty feet by

forty-seven, giving an area of 2350 feet on |

the busement floor, and the depth from the
centre of the splendid variegated sky-light
to the floor is sisty-five feet.  The light is
20 feet by 13, and the stuined glass is of the
most beantiful pattern,  The muin saloon,
|open from the first raised floor 1o the stue-
eo work ceiling, and filled with a flood of
light from above on every side, is in fact
| divided into two apartments, by means of a
gallery of onk, with an eJegaut iron balius
trade.  Uhesgallery is “reached by a short
|llig|n of stairs, which branch oil ilito a pair,
to the right and left on the west sidg,
| bove the basement portion the form is ellip-
{tic. On the first floor there are two elliptic
counters, with room on each for nine sales-

men to wiait on customers at ease—muking |

cighteen in all at the connters; and around |
the sounters are shelves for SO0 articles of
lIIi."IIIIl'I,{‘
| rooms, or lighted closets, for assorted made |
up clothing., Belweep the counters and '
the well-room railing is a broad promenade |
from which may be seen not only all the |
parts of the rotunda, but the two sales rooms
| which project into Ann street, Thid view
|15 obtained by means of two twelve feet
doors, which afford sccess to the rutunda
| from the Aun-Street rooms.  In the second
|or gallery tier, are no than twelve
roois fur sssorted garments, regularly clas- |
| sified, completely lighted with ample win-
dows. Here, too, is Mr, Simmon’s own as

less

piurtment, on the western side of the gallery, |

Lwhieh commands a view ol the whole es-|
tablishment, resembling o gay bazaar with
two long streets, — In the night the light is |
supplied with 24 gas burners in shaded
globes.  U'he walls from the gallery to the
dome are ornumented by beauulul pilasters
of the Corinthian order,  "I'he basement -

‘p-llllllL‘Ill s devoted to wooleus and piece
gouds, and an unwense lurnace, set up by
Mr. W hite, for warmiug the estublisliment in

|winter.  Here, then, we have ' Oak Hall
for Eiglteen hundred and Forty-nine,” the
most extensive establishment fur the sule of
clothing in the United States, namely, a|
rotunda ol three tiers, counting the pit, two
long avenues, alive with salesmen, project-
ing from the rotunda to Ann street, and five
large store and sules room up stairs in the

|old building, Tnere are on hand in this

| immense magazine of wearing » parel 45,

000 garments, und stock enough for 60,

000 more; and the entire arrangement, re-

garded as a whole, is much more like a vost

tair than a retail store.

When Dr. Johnson courted Mrs, Porter,
whom he alterwards married, he told her
that he was of mean extraction, that he hod
no money, and that he had an uncle hang:

III

The lady, by way of reducing hersell to
an equality with ll)t’u Doctor, replied that,
slie had no more money than himself'; and
that though she had no relation hanged, she

had ity who deserved hanging !

‘by

s arrival, It would be going too fur to
ascribe this excellent state of health dplely
to the use of Hannel; but there can be no
doulit that the latter was an important eles
ment in Capt. Murray's sucoess.” —Robert-
ertzon on Diet and Kegimen.

To Polish Stove.s.

Cold weather is coming, and we houso-
keepers who pride oursclves upon beings
trim, have, i addition to our other duties,
to polish and keep in polish, the stoves
which have been put nuotside for a few
months, I thereture send you a receipt for
| thuse of your fuir readers, who, like myself,
!h:n'c tried a little of every thing, been Gom-
[ pletely humbugged by patent blacking, war-
Iranted *“ to keep a stove bright as a conch
|body, by two applications a year.” Make
{a weak alum water, and mix your “ British
{Instre'” with it, perhiaps two teaspoonfuls to

a gill of alum water—let the stove be cold,
| brush it with the mixture; then take a dry
brush and dry lustre, and rub the stove un-
| till it is perfectly dry. Should any part be-

A- come so dey before polishing as to look

tgray, moisten with the wet brush, and pro-
ceed as above. 1 sometimes take tolerably
|strong alum-water and go over the stove
(one morning, and polish it the next; and
i twenty minutes can thus have a stove
that would answer for a mirror. I the

In the intervals are four small above shve one person the vexation that

binck lead and vinegar, patent hlucking,
&e. have given me, I am satisfied. —E. in
Prairie Farmer,

Wonperevr SBacaciry or A Doe.—An
oflicer of the Army, accompanied by his
dog, left West Point on a visit to the city of
Burlington, N. 1., and while there becom-
ing sick, wrote to his wife and family ut
West Point, in relation to his indisposition.

| Shortly afier the reception of his letter, the

{family were aroused by a whining, barkin
and scratching at the door of the house, an
when opened to nseertain the cause, in rush-
ed the faithful dog.  After being caressed,
and every attempt made to quiet him, he
in despuir st not being understood, seized
it shawef in his teeth, and plui::!; his paws
on the lady's shoulders, deposited there the
shawl ! e then placed himsell before her,
and fixing his gaze intently upon her to at-
tract her attention, seized her dress and be-
gan to drag her to the door.  The lady then
became alarmed and sent for a relative, who
endeavored to allay her fears, but she pre-
vailed upon him to accompany her at once
to her husband, and on arriving found lm
dangerously “ill in Burlington, He is yet
indisposed.  I'he distance travelled by the
fuithiul aniwal, and the difficulties encoun-
tered, render this account almost iucrudi}v!e,
especially as the boats cannot stop ut West
Point du account of the ice. Any one can
oasily satisly farther curiosity in relation to
this remarkable cuse of animal reasoning,
visiting Burlington, where the owner of
the animal is at present.—Philadelphia
Bulletin.

Bamsracrony.—** Does the court under-
stand you to say, Mr, Joues, that you saw
the editor of the Augur of Freedom, intoxi-
cated 1" ;

* Not all, Sir: I merely said that I have
seen him (requently so flurried in his mind,
that he would undertuke to ocut out copy
with the mui!'erai—‘tlll"i st -

.“ "
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